FOUR        TALES        BY        Z   E   L   I   D   E

reason to believe that he has drawn no conclusions
from the whole business. He has lived, he has
judged me, from day to day, until the author of
this Swiss romance contrived to make him con-
scious of his satisfaction with himself, and of his
dissatisfaction with me.

I have suffered many vexations since my las!
letter. One day, when I was lamenting the small-
ness of my capacity for household affairs, the
slowness of my progress, and the variableness of
my zeal and my efforts, Mr. Henley proceeded,
although quite pleasantly, and with a smile, to
enumerate all the matters which had gone less
smoothly since the departure of Mrs. Grace.

" Let us endeavour to procure her return," I
immediately replied, " I have heard that Peggy is
established in London and that her mother is but
middhngly comfortable with the cousin with
whom she has taken up her abode,"

" You can but try," said Mr. Henley. " I fear
that you will not succeed, but there can be no hurt
in trying."

" Willjw not speak to her?" I asked; "the
sight of her old master thus eager for her return
would assuredly cause her to forget all her resent-

ment."

" It is not in my power," he answered, " I have
business; but, if you desire it, I will send------"

"No; I will go myself."

I ordered the chariot and went. It was four
miles away, Mrs. Grace was alone and was vastly
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